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COLUMBINE'S  A  B  C. 


Come  here,  my  love^  and  tell  me  pray; 
Is  not  this  man  just  like  an  A. 
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With  spurs  and  boqts,  as  you  now  see, 
He  twdsts  himself  into  a  B. 
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It  makes  one  laugh,  you  must  a-gree, 
Like  a  half  moon,  to  form  a  C. 


COLUMBINE'S  A  B  C. 


'Tight  holding  fast  by  either  shoe. 
Is  no  hard  task  for  D  to  do. 


Then  with  his  glass,  quite  Ml  of  glee, 
You  see  him  sit  in  shape  of  E. 
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With  empty  bottle,  once  so  joDy, 
Now  see  im  stand     F,  for  FoUn 


COLUMBINE'S  ABC. 


Could  you  bend  back,  as  here  you  see, 
You'd  also  form  the  letter  G. 


These  two  held  fast  each  other's  hand, 
Whkh  makes  them  like  an  H  to  stand 


You  need  not  hold  your  head  so  higk 
When  you  attempt  a  simple  !• 


COLUMBINE'S  ABC. 


MIL 

Marching  boldly  on  his  way, 

He's  something  in  the  shape  of  K. 


If  you  could  place  yourself  like  this, 
Yow'd  form  an  M,  that  stands  for  Miss, 


COLUMBINE'S  A  B  C. 


Sit  thus,  my  little  man,  and  then 
We'll  say  you  look  just  like  an  N. 


If  you  could  bend  your  body  so, 
You'd  make  a  circle  like  an  O. 


He  pulls  his  cap,  and  then  yoii  scsi 
How  much  he  looks  like  lettm 


COLUMBINE'S  ABC. 


Ha,  ha !  he  laughs,  and  so  would  you, 
If  you  could  make  so  good  a  Q. 
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Now  dancing  with  his  mug  or  jar, 
He  looks  for  all  the  world  like  R. 


Bend  your  legs  and  arms,  then  guess. 
Whether  you  would  make  an  S, 


COLUMBITSTE  S  A  B  tv; 


Dear  me !  do  but  come  and  see, 
How  much  in  shape  he's  like  a  T. 
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Lean  back,  and  raise  your  legs,  to 
The  figure  here  that's  like  a  V. 


To     his  friend  would  trouble  you, 
In  mMkivig  up  this  W 


'   COLUMMNE'S  A  B  a 


Something  must  this  couple  vex. 
They  stand  so  much  like  letter  X. 


His  head  hung  down,  and  feet  up  high, 
His  heels  apart — ^behold  a  Y. 


Tho*  tir'd,  no  doubt,  from  feet  to  head, 
Still  last  of  all  he  makes  a  Z. 
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ROMAN  ALPHABET. 


ABCD 
FGHI 
KLM 
OPQR 
TUV 
XT  Z 


